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THE UNSYMPATHIZING HUSBAND. 
BY MIMOSA. 


“ You intimated to Daniel that to-morrow 
would be aleisure day, Thomas; [should like to 
ride out to visit Mrs. Wilkins, if you can go with 
me. I might feel better for it, and I think, too, 
a ride would do little Johnny much good.” 

*“ T know not how I may be employed to-mor-. 
row,” replied Mr. Moore, ** anda woman's place 
is athome. I presume you can find air and ex- 
ercise about the house sufficient to satisfy the 
demands of health; and the children cannot lack 
either, so long as you allow them to romp out as 
much as they have lately done.” 

“ Very well,” meekly responded his wife, * I 
will keep at home, if you choose [ should.” 

She resumed her employment with apparent 
cheerfulness; but her heart ached, and it was 
only by repeated efforts that she could check the 
hot tears which every instant started into her 
eyes. She loved her husband devotedly, studied 
his taste, and tried in all things to gratify it; 
her pleasure, often her necessity, was surrender. 
ed to his comfort, and sometimes she expected, 
at least, an affectionate acknowledgment of it 
from him whose approbation she valued more 
highly than aught else onearth. But even when 
asked for, it was reluctantly given; and only 
woman’s undying love could have nerved her 
for her daily toils and sacrifices. Mr, Moore's 
heart was not cold; from the time he first saw his 
wife, when she was a gay, langhing girl of six. 
teen, he had loved her as deeply as man need to 
love. But he was of a reserved temperament ; 
his heart often melted with tender cinotions, but 
he thought it weakness to express such feelings. 
He knew not that the manifestation of sympathy, 
the breathing of kind words, the smiles of affee. 
tionate regard, were as necessary to his wife's 
happiness as the soft dew and radiance of sum. 
merare to the flowers. But soit was, and day 
after day she pondered his coldness and seeming 
indifference, and witha heavy heart administered 
to his necessities and comfort. 

Years passed; four lovely boys were given 
them, and Mrs. Moore hoped they would render 
her husband less reserved and more amiable. So 
occasionally, they did; for he loved them almost 
to idolatry. His general manners, however, con. 
tinued unchanged. The little ones noticed how 
earefully their mother avoided doing anything 
which their father disapproved, and her unwearied 
efforts to anticipate his wishes and gratify them. 
Both by precept and example, she taught them 
not only to respect him, but to love him as a 
parent should be loved, and their innocent hearts 
bounded with joy whenever he approached them. 
They detailed to him their slight grievances, their 
plans for the future, and their blissful anticipa- 
tions. Their glad prattle exhilarated his spirits, 


and he forwot, for a time the weariness and yvex- 


SS 


ation with which the outer world harassed his 
mind. Often his selfish taciturnity subdued his 
better nature, and then his wife atid children 
were unnoticed, or answered by foreed monosy]. 
lables. 

“ Father, father, see my sugar dog!” shouted 
Sammy as Mr. Moore entered his house one eve- 
ning, in rather a pettish mood, 

** And my sugar rooster /” continued Jommy. 

* And my whistle, father!” said John. ** Moth- 
er bought them for us.” 

* What good will they do you?” demanded 
the father, scating himself by the fire. 

A shrill blast from the hero of the clarion, re- 
plied; ‘ Do, father, see how sweet this whis- 
tles !” he continued, putting the moistened end 


of the crumbling instrament to his father’s lips. 


“Now blow!’ “ Hear my dog bark—wow ! 
wow! he snaps, father; he is cross.” ‘* See my 
rooster crow, father! cookle doodle duo! there, 
now !” 

‘Stop your noise! go away ;” sternly replied 
the father. There was no mistaking that deci- 
sive tone; the children retreated to the farther 
side of the room, and with looks of mortification 
sat down in silence. 

“IT shall eat my whistle now,” whispered 
Johnny. 

“* T shall give my bird to mother,” Jemmy re- 
plied. 

Sammy sat awhile, thoughtful; then he said, 
“ Pil tell you what [shall do. I will keep my 
dog till to-morrow ; father will be pleasant then, 
and I will give it to him. 

To-morrow came; at night the father return. 
ed from business and found not his wife at home. 
She went ont after dinner, and had not vet return. 
ed. Such a circumstance never failed to render 
him sullen. When Sammy advanced to offer his 
dog, Sweet, he reevived a sterner repulse than 
was given him,on the preceding evening. Ile 
hid himself and wept in bitterness of spirit. "The 
children’s sympathies were so often, in this man. 
ner, sent back wounded to theirown warm hearts 
that fear for their father gradually took the place 
of love; and they instinetively avoided him, ex. 
eeptin moments of excitement when their buoyant 
spirits rose above the influence of habitual awe. 
Mrs. Moore perceived the effect her husband’s 
temper was working on the hearts of their children, 
and spoke of it tohim. He too, felt it, and had 
mourned for the cause; but to have his wife 
speak of it—ah, that would not do! she might 
think she could influence him. His pride inter- 
posed. 

* You are always brooding over some fancied 
evil; if L lose the children’s love, see that you 
retain it.”” 

** Thave no selfish motive in speaking of it; 
your good and the children’s alone, induce me to 


do it. For myself, | would bear anything with. 


out complaining.” 
* Wonderfully self-sacrificing! [want to hear 


no more about it.” This wife made no rejoinder. 


When a lad, Mr. Moore frequently heard men 
curse “ petticoat government,” and he early 
learned. to deprecate it. ‘The prayer strengthen. 
ed with his strength. It was against an imagin- 
ary evilhe prayed, achimera which he kept 
shrouded in a dark recess of his brain, and which 
rvared and hissed and flamed to the detriment 
of his domestic happiness. He feared the world 
would think him governed in some cases by 
woman; so he never consulted his wife on any 
occasion, never asked her opinion; when he 
bought her a new dress, he never even asked her 
how she liked it. I wish Miss ** M. A. D.” 
could give him one of her meaning looks, and 
whisper in his ear, ** How do you like it?” He 
is almost nervously predisposed to take a hint. 

When looking on his meek wife, with her pale, 
sickly face, I have wondered how her husband 
could be so cowardly as to steel his heart against 
the sweet influences of her amiable disposition. 
I felt that she could not have given him his hor- 
ror of ** petticoat government.” One of Mr. 
Moore’s friends, with whom, in boyhood, he had 
talked much about man’s dignity and importance 
as head of all things on earth, and from whom 
he reecived his strongest prejudices against fe- 
male inflaence, had married a lady of an ambi- 
tious, business-like turn, and in her he placed en- 
tire confidence. This friend was as loud and 
as obstinate in denouncing * petticoat govern. 
ment,” as he ever had been; yet a one-eyed per- 
son could see how completely his wife managed 
him. Her influence over him in matters of 
business, dress, and religion, was boundless; 
yethe knew it not, and congratulated himself 
on having never, by word or act, acknowledged 
woman’s influence. Mr. Moore saw this; and 
he kept his wife ignorant of the state of his affairs, 
at times when a knowledge of it would have been 
a relict to her burdened mind. He feared to let 
her know she had his confidence, lest she should 
take advantage of it to bend his will to her in- 
clinations. ‘This apparent want of sympathy 
cruelly lacerated Mrs. Moore’s heart, and em- 
bittered lives which might have been made happy 
by well-timed kindness, and a sacrifice of selfish 
fecling on the part of the husband and father. 

Mr. Moore had, also, an erroneous notion that 
conjugal sacrifices must all be on the wife’s part; 
that the wishes of the husband, as head and lord, 
should be gratified at any expense of physical 
ease and mental delight; that the wife should 
toil unremitting for his comfort, and strive by 
means of muscle and thought, to increase his 
happiness, because duty enjoins it, and not be- 
cause she looks for his smile and waits with a 
patience which would have vexed the patriarch 
of yore, for his affectionate approbation to re- 
ward her exertions. Should he thank his wife 
for a pudding seasoned to his liking? for a pie 
fitted to his palate? for the sacrifice of a party 
to make him happier at home? Oh no! this 
would be throwing off the dignity with which 


the ** lords of creation” are vested, and might 
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lead the wife to think she had done what exact 
duty did not demand. This would be a danger- 
ous precedent. It isalways better tu be governed 
by a sense of duty, and not suffer the promptings 
of affection, or an amiable disposition to lead us 
astray ; so we may suppose reasoned Mr. Moore. 

If Mr. Moore’s children, as they advance in 

years, become reserved and distant in their de- 
portment towards him, if they reluctantly con. 
verse with him, and in preference communicate 
to others their plans, their feelings, their hopes 
and aspirations, will he not impute it to his mis- 
judged training of them? Probably he will rec- 
ollect that his selfishness checked the expansion 
of the love and confidence which sprung up for 
him in their hearts. Should they evince a pro- 
pensity to seck enjoyment at other places rather 
than beneath the paternal rvof; should they spend 
theireveningsabroad insteadof cheering with their 
presenceand converse the home circle; should they 
instead of beautifying their father’s hearth-stone, 
adorn themselves for public show, and chase the 
shade of happiness through halls of dissipation, 
whence from gregarious viees the reality retires 
in disgust—his heart will upbraid him with Solo- 
mon’s simple and solemn injunction, * ‘Train up 
a child in the way he should go, and when he is 
old he will not depart from it.” 

Should his wife mourn in uncomplaining sub- 
mission for these results, yet fear to speak of 
their cause, and -at last sick of “ hope deferred,” 
pining for want of a cordial reciprocity of affee- 
tion, seck sympathy among the cold clods of the 
earth, will not the latent fire of love re-act on 
its furmer lethargy, and sear the heart in which 

God in 


a victim of iis 


it so long slept unheeded?) Poor man! 
merey grant that he may not be 
own unsubdued selfishness. 


Augusta, Me, 1212. 


THE MARRIAGE OF TILE CZAR ALEXIS, 
FATHER OF PETER TILE GREAT. 

In former times a curious custom was observed 
in Russia, when the Czar proposed to enter the 
holy marriage state. Several high officers of the 
Court were despatched to different parts of the 
imperial dominions, to assemble together about 
fifty or sixty of the most lovely daughters of the 
of 
Muscovite beauty the Imperial bride was chosen. 


noblest Russian families. From this e/it« 
The young ladies were then conducted to the 
Kremlin at Moscow. ‘There they remained, un. 
seen by any one except the Czar, or those to whom 
the favor was granted by Imperia! permission un- 
til the solemn day, when, in the presence of his as- 
semnbled courtiers and ministers, the Sovercign 
named the fortunate fair one with whom it was 
his high will and pleasure to share the throne. 
Alexis, the son of Michael, and the father of 
Peter the Great, used sometimes, after the man- 
ner of Haroun al Raschid, to quit his palace in 
disguise, and visit, in some assumed humble 
character, the houses of the citizens and huts of 
the peasantry. If he was recognized by any of 
the nobles or persons connected with the Court, 
they were commanded to respect his incognito, 
and were expressly forbidden to treat him with 
any greater degree of respect than suchas might 
By 


this ineans he saw everything with his own cyes, 


be due to his assumed rank and condition. 


aud learned many facta, the knowledge of which 


vould not easily have penetrated within the 


: boundaries of a Court. In this manner be not | 


5 


unfrequently paid the most unexpected visits to 
his favorites, sat down to dinner with them, and 
spent a few agreeable hours in their family cir. 


He was particularly fond of taking by surprise 
the Boyar Matweef, for whom he entertained a 


cordial friendship, and who was one of the princi. 


pal councillors of the Crown. 

One day, at a time when he was least expected, 
Alexis presented himself at Matweef’s country 
house, at a short distance from the capital. fe 
was dressed in the uniform of a captain of the 
Imperial guard. 
Matweef, because he supposed the Emperor to 
be far off, and in a totally different direction ; 
and Alexis, because he beheld, seated at Mat- 
weefs dinner table, a young lady whose beauty 
powerfully attracted his attention. In obedience 
to the Czar's injunction, Matweef reecived him 


merely asan officer of his acquaintance, inviting 


him to seat himselfat the table and partake of 


the family dinner. 

At first the conversation was maintained ex. 
clusively between Alexis and Matweef, but at 
length the Czar drew in the fair stranger to bear 
a part in it. the intelli. 


He was charmed with 


gence of her remarks and her graceful manner of 


expressing herself; and he was not a little sorry 
when she retired at the conelnsion of the repast. 
“Who is that young lady?” said he, eagerly 


addressing Matweef, as soon as she had left the 


apartment. 


* ‘Thatis Natalia Nerishkin, the danghter of a 
poor but estimable nobleman, whose straightened 
circumstances oblige my to na secluded 


! 1 
village, and who has 


the education of his ot 5 ehiid I lave,” pursucd 
Matweef, * executed this task to the best of my 
ability; and -iinust add my fabor has not been 
thrown away. Joined to a br t talent and 
highly cultivated mind, Natalia possesses a gen. 


tle and amiable dispesition, which endears her to 
every one; inshort, L love her as though she were 
my own daug'iter,” 

“ Let her continue ¢ ypursne her education un. 
der your care,” said the Czar. * Spare no ex. 
pense for her instruction, L will defray it; and it 


he 


is not impossible Tmay find a lrasband for her. 
Does she know who LT am?” 

* No Sire, she seldom woes out, and has never 
seen your inajesty before.” 

* Do not let her know my rank. Let her be. 


lieve that Tam merely an Officer of the Guards.” 
Alexis soon repeated his visit 


to 
country-house; and he found the b 


Matweel's 
Na. 


first introduction 


antiful 


talia more charming than on his 
toher. He soon came a third and fourth time, 


rrerate d 


and at length his visits were re; Without 


fail every day. Natalia, on her part, felt daily 
increasing pleasure in the society of her new ae. 
quaintance, and supposing him to be merely a 


poor officer and the friend of her foster father, 


her behavior towards him was marked with un- 
restrained candor, which lent additional charms 
to her animated conversation 

Matwe 


embarrassing position. He observed the daily 


Meanwhile ffound himself in a very 


inere asing intimacy between Natalia and Al Xix, 
vet dared not venture on any ste p which might 


lead to interrupt it; nevertheless he felt it to be 


hie duty to warn the daughter of his old fri 


nd 


, could entertain no suspicion. 


Both host and visiter started; ‘ 


against the snares of seduction, of which she 
His uncasiness on 
this point was the greater, inasmuch as he knew 


‘that Alexis hada plan of marriage in contem- 
cles, laying aside all the ctiquette of sovereignty. | 


plation, and he naturally concluded that the 
future Czarina, whoever she might be, would not 
be very well pleased to hear of the assiduous at- 
tention of the Monarch to his fair protege. 

The day fixed for the choice of the imperial 
bride was fast approaching; the Kremlin con. 
tained within its wails sixty of the fairest daugh-. 
ters of Russian nobility; jewellers, tailors and 
dress. makers had all completed their orders ; and 
everthing was in readiness for the interesting 
day. The Boyars thronged the capital full of 
eagerness to know the family on whom the 
Monarch proposed to confer the honor of Impe- 
rialallianee. All Moscow was in motion; the 
troops of the garrison were paraded in front of 
the palaee, and the ringing of bells mingled with 
the joyous shouts of the populace. 

The Grand Hall of the Kremlin presented a 
The nobles 


their rich national costumes, adorned with costly 


splendid picture, were habited in 
furs; the ladies arranged in the gorgeous silks 
and cashmeres of the East, whilst in every diree. 
tion the eye was dazzled by a profusion of dia- 
mounds and other rare jewels. By command of 
the Czar, all appeared masked with the exception 
of the beauteous group from which Alexis was 
about to select the partner of his throne. 

To that group all eyes were naturally directed. 
Each of the fair candidates was so remarkable 
for grace and beauty, that it was impossible to 
guess towhich among them the preference might 
beawarded. ‘The Princess Elizabeth Barbarykin 
attraeted a considerable share of attention ; many 


thonelht 


she outshone” her rivals— opinion 


an 
which a certain air of s If-complac ney seen d 
that the 
and truly her surpassing beauty, no less than her 
noble 


to indicate young lady herself shared ; 
descent, well befitted her to wear the Im- 
perial diadem 

had re 
entered whose dress 


II 


cd by anumerous retinue. As soon as he appear. 


Admiration and interest ached their ut- 


most height, when a mask 


eclipsed in splendor all the rest. was follow- 


ed, the words, ** the Czar! the Czar!” resounded 
through the hall in a sort of bazzing whisper. 
Hlow triumphant was the delightof the Princess 
Barbarykin when the splendid mask advanced 
and graciously addressed her.—She trembled and 
turned pale when he stepped aside tospeak toother 
hie and 
a third time, and the fair Elizabeth already be. 


ladies; but returned to her a second 


held in imagination the crown on her head and 
her rivals at her feet. 

Meanwhile, a quiet spectator of the passing 
scene, Natalia Narishkin, simply dressed, and 
unadorned by either gold or jewels, sat in a re- 
mote corner of the hall. She was accompanied 
only by old Matweef; but they were soon joined 
by their friend, the Captain of the Guards, who 
made himself known to them, though, like the 
rest, of the company, he was masked. Natalia, 


with her accustomed frankness, entered into 


conversation with him, and inquired whether the 
Czar had ye t determined his choice. 
** Not yet,” answered Alexis. “ But permit 


me to conduct vou to a place higher up the hall, 


where you will have a better view of his Majesty 


when he unmasks.” 
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maining here.” 


** Bat who knows,” pursued Alexis, smiling, } 
** whether his Majesty might not make choice of | 


you, if he saw you ?” 

** Indeed, Captain, I am not ambitious of so 
high an honor. 
barykin.” 

“ You are too diffident of your own merits, 
Natalia! You may perchance be destined to en- 


sure the happiness of your Sovereign—of your | 


country !” 
“* My hopes of happiness are centered in a far 


humbler destiny,” replied Natalia with a sigh, 


whilst her eyes suffused with tears. 


Had Alexis wanted proof that he was beloved | 


by Natalia, the tone in which these words were 
ultered must have convinced him. Inancestacy 
of joy, at finding the humble Captain preferred 
to the powerful Monarch, he advanced to the 
centre of the hall and exclaimed, in the tone of 
one accustomed to command—* Unmask !” 


> . . é 
The buzz of conversation was instantly hushed, | 


and unbroken stillness prevailed. Every eye 
was directed to Alexis, and every heart beat high 
with intense anxiety. Who can describe the 
confusion of Princess Barbarykin, when on the 
removal of masks she discovered the gallant indi- 
vidual who had addressed her so many flattering 
compliments was no other than Chopkin, the 
Court Fool! 
ment of all present, when the Czar himself, plac- 
ing the crown on the brow of Natalia Narishka, 


And how great was the astonish- 


exclained—* Boyars or Moscow, BENOLD youn 
Czanina!” 
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A HAUNTED HOUSE. 


A Goop story is told by one of our correspon. ! 


dents, of the way aman recently “ worked it” 
in one of our ne ighboring cities, to lease a house 
He had been for 
some time in treaty forthe premises without sue. 


cheap, of one of his neighbors. 


cess, but the departure of the owner on a short 
journey, finally gave him an opportunity to play 
off a trick, which in the end turned out precisely 
as he wanted. 

During the absence of his neighbor, and while 
his house was closed, he contrived to climb to 
the top of the chimney, and after removing a few 
bricks, he placed two stop diapason pipes so neat- 
ly in the aperture, that no one could notice them. 
These pipes, when the wind blew, gave forth 
sounds closely resembling the whoop or moaning 
ery of the owl, a feathered warbler against which 
the absent owner entertained a full grudge. 

On the return to his premises, after having 
finished his journey, and just as he was going to 
bed, he heard the ill-omened sounds as if of an ow! 
from the chimney. With every puffof wind they 
grew londer and louder. Roused to phrenzy at 
length, by the supposed intruder, he arose from 
his bed and discharged a load of shot up the 
chimney from a double barrel gun. The noise 
still continued and he let fly the other barrel. 
The ow! still sat and whooped away as fearlessly 
as ever. Another discharge of the double barrel 
did not stop the hooting and the owner of the 
premises now commenced loading and firing up 
the chimney as fast as he could, and by this time 


the whole neighborhood was alarmed. All would 


[seek not to rival Princess Bar. » 
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-and at length, believing that he could not dis. 
for himself at a neighboring tavern. 
neighbors, determined to give his premises a 


thorough overhauling. With every little puff of 
wind, the moaning and hooting could be heard. 


> 
; 
5 
) 
; 
§ 
; 
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' A little negro was sent up the chimney, while | 


} the neighbors stood about with shot guns, ready 
to shoot the owl on his appearance. 
wooly pate of the little fellow was seen peering 
above the chimney top. — 

** Do you see him?” shouted the owner of the 
premises, with his double-barrel cocked and 
pointed. 

** No sa,” was the answer, ‘* but I hear um?” 

“* Where?” 

** Right hea.” 

“Is it an owl?” 

* He talks like an owl massa, but I tink he be 
, debil myself.” 


The owner of the premises was staggered. 
Nothing could be seen, although at different 
times the strange sounds could bedistinetly heard. 
He tried to sleep one more night in his house, 
but without success. ‘The next morning he eal- 
led upon the friend who wished to hire his prem- 
ises, and told him his house was to let. A bar- 
gain was struck—the house was obtained at one 
half the price originally asked, and with the 
former resident, moved away the mysterious 
sounds,and they haveneversince returned. The 
story of this haunted house, is but one of a thou- 
sand others. 


CURIOUS ANECDOTE. 

An eloquent and popular preacher in Naples, in 
preaching a discourse upon mental hallucination, 
related a curious anecdote of an insane patient 
who had obstinately refused to eat. 

“Whilst residing at Rome,” said the preach. 
er, * I paid a visit to a lunatie asylum there, and 
among the more remarkable patients, one was 
pointed out to me who had been saved, with 
much difficulty, from inflicting death upon him. 
self by voluntary starvation in bed, under an im- 
pression that he was defunct, declaring that dead 
people neverate. It was soon obvious to all that 
the issue must be fatal, when the humane doctor 
bethouglt him of the fullowing stratagem: Half 
a dozen of the attendants, dressed in white 
shrouds, and their faces and hands covered with 
chalk, where marched ina single file, with dead 
silence, into a room adjoining that of the patient, 
where he observed them through a door, purpose- 
* Hal- 


lo!” said he that was deceased, to an attendant, 


ly left open, sit down to a hearty meal. 


“who be they ?” 


’ 


** Dead men,” was the reply. 
“ What,” rejoined the corpse, “ do dead people 
eat?” ‘* To be sure they do, as you see,” ans. 
wered the attendant. ‘ If that’s the case,” ex. 
claimed the defunct, ** ['ll join them, for ’'m fam- 


ished,” and thus instantly was broken the spell. 


ANECDOTE. 

Soon after the close ofthe war of 1812,an Amer- 
ican merchantman, manned by green Yankees, 
One of the Yankees pitched 
ashore and Janded in a large ware-house. The 


went into London. 


{ propriclor stepped up to him and said, ** My fr. 


fr-fricnd can you t-t-t-cll m-m—,” he could go 


lodge the evil spirit, he went and took lodging | 


The next morning he assembled some of his | 


Soon the | 


ae Ss = 


" Excuse me,” said Natalia, “1 prefer re- | not stop the doleful sounds of the supposed owl, 


| no farther. ‘The head clerk advanced and said, 
; I guess I can tell you what he was guing to 
} ask—he was going to ask if you could tell him 
the reason why Baalam’s Ass speke?” ‘ Wal,” 
replied Jonathan, “ I guess I can; I guess Balaam 
was astuttering man, and couldn't speak, and so 
his Ass stepped up and spoke for him.” 





Braceinc.—When you hear a man brag of his 
> courage you may, if you choose, pull his nose 
with impunity; of his wealth, button up your 
pocket; of his ** flourishing business,” be sure 
he is going into the bankrupt court; of his wife's 
_ good temper, you may swear that he gets a cur- 
} tain lecture every night; of his horse, trot along 
and don’tswap. Butifhe brags of himself, youmay 
be certain that no one else thinks well of him. 
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SATURDAY, JUNE 3, 1843. 


Tre Enno or Votume NineterNtu.—Our pa- 
trons will observe that the present number closes the 
19th Volume of the Re poshory. 


to our subscribers for past favors, and solicit a con- 


We return thanks 


tinuation of their friendly exertionsin extending the 
circulation of our humble sheet, and we in return 
will endeavor to make the Repository a work of in- 
terest and lustruction. 

Tie first number of Volume 20 will appear in an 
entire new dress. The head will be embellished 
with a beautiful view of Hudson, from the west side 
of the river, engraved expressly for the Repository, 
and also a biographical engraving of some distin- 
ritished character, together with one or more fine 
engravings and a story of deep interest, which we 
{ hope may meet the approbation of our friends and 
subseribers. Jtis likewise our intention to give one or 

two engravings in each number throughout the year, 

3*p Ln consequence of our arrangements and im- 
provements, we have found it necessary to defer 
issuing the first number until Saturday the Ist of 
July next, and we wish all those who intend to con- 
tintie with us another year to send in their names as 
soon as convenient, su that we can make our calecu- 


' 
lations accordingly. 


Letters Containing Remittances, 


Received at this Office, ending Wednesday last, deducting 


the amount of postage pard. 


M. N. Big Brook, N. Y. 81,00, Mr. W. Randolph, Vt. 
$1.00; Miss P. Washington, No ¥. $1.00; J. L. Madison, 
N.Y. 81,00; J. M. B. Madison, N. C. 81.00; H. M. D. 
Broad Brook, Ct. 81,00; J. W. Sharon, Vi. $100. 


F@larrict, 

In this city, on Wednesday the 24th inst. by the Rev. T. 
G. Freepian, Mr. William H. Ingraham, to Miss Amelia 
Gaylord, all of this city 

By the Rev. Dr. Gosman, Mr. Nicholas Swartwout, to 
Miss Caroline Shattuck, both of this city 

By the same, Mr. James Vrooman, of West Camp, to 
Miss Lavina Shaeffer of Germantown 

By the same, Mr. Walter Shaeffer, of Copake to Miss 
Phebe Van Deusen of the same place. 

On the 25th inst. by the Rev. Jolin C. Devoort, David W. 
Gardner, of Klinekill,to Bet-ey Aun Benedict, of Ht lsdatle. 

At Goshen, on Wednesday morning the 3d inst. by the 
Rev. Dr. MeCartee, Mr. John 8. Clark, to Miss Jane Ham- 
mond, all of that village. 

At Canaan, on Wednesday the 17th inst. by Rev. Solo 
man Hateh, Mr. Charies Tremain of Stockbridge, to Miss 
Elizabeth C. Allen, only daughter of J. O. Allen, Esq. of 
Canaan 


Diced, 

In this city, on the 20th inst. at the residence of Ozias 
Miller, Miss Jane BE. Martin, of Red Hook, Dutchess Co 
aged 20 years 

on the Mth inst. Samuel H. son of Henry and Harriet 
Keller, in bis oth year. 

At Hilisdale, on the 18th inst. Ann Eliza Wage ner, 
daughter of Peter 1. and Hannah Wagoner, aged 40 years, 
6 months and 7 days. 

At New-Vork, on the 16th inst. Mary, daughter of Adam 


and Mary Collir aged 14 veate, 10 months, 4daye 
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Solect Poetry. 
THE FAMILY MEETING. 
We are all here! 
Father, Mother, 
Sister, Brother, 
All who hold each other dear, 
Each chair is filled, we’re all af home, 
To-niglit let no cold stranger come; 
It is not often thus around 
Our old familiar hearth we're found, 
Bless then the meeting and the spot, 
For once be every care forgot; 
Let gentle peace assert her power, 
And kind affection rule the hour, 
We're all—all here. 


We're not all here! 
Some are away—the dead ones dear, 


Who thronzed with us this ancient hearth, 


And gave the hour to guileless mirth. 
Fate, with a stern, relentless hand, 
Looked in and thinned our little band, 
Some like a night flash passed away, 
And some sunk, lingering day by day ; 
The quiet grave-yard—some lie there, 
And crue! Ocean has his share— 
We're not all here. 


We are all here: 


Even they—the dead—though dead, so dear, 


Fond memory, to her duty true, 

Brings back their faded forms to view, 

How life-like through the mist of years, 

Each well remeinbered face appears: 

We see them as in times long past, 

From each to each kind looks are cast! 

We hear their words, their smiles behold, 

They’re round us as they were of old— 
We are all here. 


We areall here! 

Fatlier, Mother, 

Sister, Brother, 
You that 1 love with a love so dear— 
This may vot long of us be said, 
Soon must we join the gathered dead, 
And by the hearth we now sit round, 
Some other circle will be found. 
O then that wisdom may we know, 
That yields a life of peace below, 
So in the world to follow this, 
May each repeat in words of bliss, 

We're all—all here! 


HOME. 

BY JOSIAH CONDER, 
THAT is not home, where, day by day, 
1 wear the busy hours away. 
That is not home, where lonely night 
Prepares me for the toils of light. 
’Tis hope, and joy and memory, give 
A home in which the heart can live. 
These walls no lingering hopes endear; 
No fond remembrance chains me here. 
Cheerless, I heave the lovely sigh— 
Eliza, need I tell thee why? 
’Tis where thou art is home to me, 
And home without thee cannot be. 
There are who strangely love to roam, 
And findin wildest haunts their home; 
And some in halls of lordly state, 
Who yet are homeless, desolate. 
The warrior’s home, is tented plain, 


ae 


The eailor’s on the stormy main; 
The maiden’sin-her bower of rest} 
The infant's on its mother’s breast. 
And where thou art is home to me, 
A home without thee cannot be. 


There is no home in halls of pride 5 
They are too high and cold and wide 
No home is by the wanderer found ; 
Tis not in place—it hath no bound. 
It is a circling atmosphere, 
Investing all the heart holds dear; 

A law of strange attractive force, 
That holds the feelings in their course, 
It is a presence undefined, 
O’ershadowing the conscious mind, 
Where Love and Duty sweetly blend, 
To consecrate the name of Friend. 
Where’er thou art is home to me, 

And home without thee cannot be. 


My love, forgive the anxious sigh— 

I hear the momeuts rushing by, 

And think that life is fleeting fast, 

That youth with us will soon be past. 
Oh, when will Time, consenting, give 
The home in which my heart can ive? 
There shall the past and future meet, 
And o'er our couch, in union sweet, 
Extend their cherub wings, and shower 
Bright influence on the present hour. 
Oh, when shall [srael’s mystic guide, 
The pillared cloud our steps decide, 
Then testing, spread its guardian shade 


To bless the home which Love has made? 


Daily, my love, shall thence arise 
Our hearts’ united sacrifice ; 
And home indeed a home will be, 


Thus consecrate and shared with thee. 


MUTUAL COMPASSION. 
BY MRS. C. A. JEWETT. 
Hast thon e’er a true heart grieved, 
By one careless tone ? 
Win it back again before 
Another day is gone. 
To-morrow—trust it not—for then 
Thou may’st long in vain, 
For one cheering word from lips 


That ne’er will speak again. 


Life is full of sorrow — 
Many a secret grief, 

Weighs the heart, to which, alas, 
Time brings no relief. 

Struggles that no friend can share, 
Weakness unrevealed, 

Passion burning fiercer, far, 


Because so close concealed. 


Fearful enawings of remorse; 
Weary loads of care ; 

Wrecks of many a youthful hope ; 
These are every where. 

Look we each within ourselves, 
Sorrow past recall; 

It will teach our hearts to feel 
Sympathy for all. 


Life is full of sorrow! 
Which no words can tell; 
We may pine in loneliness, 
Though im crowds we dwell. 
Yearnings we cannot suppress; 
Hopes we dare not name; 
Hearts are rent with deep distress, 


And know pot whence it came. 


These, though not the gloomy ills, 
Which the eye can sec, 


— —— ———— — = ——— 


Sull have power to weigh us down, 
Aye, unceasingly! 

These, though all seem bright without, 
Makes the spirit drear; 

A pang—no language can reveal— 
A grief withouta tear. 


Blame them not who say to thee, 
Life a burden seems! 

Though thine eye discern no clouds, 
Darkening pleasure’s beams; 

Blame them not; for hid from thee 
Many a source of pain; 

Beek, thou 
Light and joy again. 


rather to restore 





7 Cheap Reading!!! 7 


We have on hard some Volumes of the Rural Reposi 


. tory, of the First Series, of a smatier size, which we will 


dispose of, nnbound, as follows, viz: the 3d, Sith, 6th. 8th, 
and 9th volumes for $3.00. We also have a few of the 


. 4th and 7th volumes, and those who will take the whole 


seven can have them for $4,50; the 4th and 7th volumes 
will not te sold separately at less than $1,00e¢ach. All the 
volumes are unconnected, and all but the 3d and 4th have 
copper, lithographic or wood engravings in them, and con- 


‘ tain mattér as interesting as those of the present size. 


The New Series, of the present size, we will dispose of, 


> unbound, as follows, viz: the Uth, 21h, 13th, Léth, 17thand 


18th volumes for 34,50. We also have a tew of the 10th, 
14th, and Lith volumes, and those wishing to obtain the 
whole eight can have them at $1,00 each, os we have not 
any of them to sell separately. hose wishing only the 
lith, 12th, and 33th volumes, ¢an have them for $2,00. 


» The 16th, 17th and 18th volumes will not be sold separately 


at less than $1,00 each, but will be putin with the present 
or 19h volume, if requested, at the rates stated in the 
prospectus of that voluine, or 82,50 for the Uiree volumes. 





PROSPAUCTVUS 


OF THE 


RURAL REPOSITORY, 


Volume 20th, Commencing Jnty 1, 1843. 
EMBELLISHED WITH NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS, 


Price only $1 per annum. 

THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be devoted to Polite 
Literature; contaiming Moral and Sentimental Tales, 
Original Communications, Biography, Traveling Sketches, 
Amusing Miscellany, Humorous and Historical Anecdotes, 
Useful Reetpes, Poetry, &e. The first Number of the 
Twenticth Volume of the Rerat Rerosrrory will be 
issued on Saturday, the Ist of July 1843 

The character and design of the Rural Repository being 
generally known, as ithas been published mineteen years, 
and received a widely extended share of public patronage, 
and highly recommended by a large portion of our coten 
poraries of the press, and as i must be acknowledged to be 
one of the cheapest journals extant, the publisher deems it 
unwecessary inthis proposals for publishing another volume 
to say more than thatit will be conducted upon the same 
plan, though somewhat improved, and at the samwe low 
rate, that he has reason to believe has heretofore given 
satisfaction to its numerous patrons ln short, allthatecan 
serve to instruct and amuse, all that is cateulated either to 
enlighten the undersianding, or to improve the hearts, is 
eagerly and assiduously sought afler to adorn the pages of 
this publication. Not anideashall be found in its columus 
which would tend to 

“Give virtue scandal, inmocence a fear 


Or trom the soft eyed maiden steal a tear.’ 


gC@€owrdrvrzrowrsa 

THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be published every 
other Saturday, in the Quarto form, every number embel 
lished with one or more superior wood engraving, contain 
ing twenty-six numbers of eight pages each, with a title 
page and index to the volume, making in the whole 208 
pages. Tt will be printed in handsome style, on medium 
paper ofasuperior quality, with good type; making, at the 
end of the year, a neat and tasteful volume containing 
matier equal to one thousand duodecimo pages, which 
will be both amusing and instructive in furure years 

TERMS.— One Dollar per annum, iNvaRIABLY UN AD 
vance. Persons remitting us 83,00, free of postage, shall 
receive Four Copies; for $5.00, Seren Copies; for 37,00. 
Ten Copies: for 810,00, Fifteen Copies. We have a tew 
copies of the 1th, 2th, Mth, t6th, 17th, Tea aad 19th vol 
umes, and any one sending for the 20th volume, can have as 
many copies of either of the volumes as they wish, at the 
satne rate, 

iy Nosubscription received for lessthan one year. All 
the back numbers furnished to new subscribers during the 
year, until the edition is out, unless otherwise ordered 

iP VOST MASTERS, are authorized to remitsubserip 
tions for a paper, free olexpense 

Names of subscribers with the amount of Subscription, 
to be sent as soon &s possible to the publisher, 

WILLIAM B. STODDARD 

Iludson, Columbia Ca. N.Y. 1R43 


xP EDITORS, who wish to exchange, are respectfully 


, requested to give the above a few insertions, or at least a 


notice, and receive Subscriptions 























o Oaopen Ly ian = Y a at ae eee : 

~~ . ai tie ae wD ~ 75 : i <a? Fe ’ As 

“ ee 4 oe ES A Le ey, eR — eS Fae 

i. Ss say ds “: ae ae pk a <a 5 K <sobeagi aS. - 
° Pome 3 gi aes Spe ass : ar Fegt “s Pe Le eT ——_ — <— = ~ 
i - PRG Oe ee eg 4 a , 
ty ’ a) ngs ' Br im sy, eS Cee Reread. wea eee: oo " - 
. ‘ = a ‘ "4 De ae . 7 = - bt = - f = a 
= > 2 & = = ~ - -~ _* 








